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FOREWORD 


Tuis booklet is sent forth on the happy mission of suggest- 
ing to workers in Religious Education that we may develop a 
- greater interest in hymn singing among old and young, not 
only by musical interpretation and story background, but by 
interpreting the inner meaning of hymns through art repro- 
ductions. Linking worthwhile poetry with worthwhile art will 
stimulate interest in, and love for, both. 


To Professor H. Augustine Smith, of the Department of 
Religious Education and Social Service of Boston University, 
I wish to acknowledge my indebtedness for inspirational in- 
struction and helpful cooperation. 


Marion FAvye STICKNEY. 


Boston University, 
December, 1919. 
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REJOICE, YE PURE IN HEART 


Hymn No. 1 


ILLUSTRATIONS 





. Rejoice, ye pure in heart, 


Rejoice, give thanks and sing; 
Your festal banner wave on high, 
The cross of Christ your King. 


Refrain: 


. Bright youth and snow-crowned age, 
Strong men and maidens fair, 

Raise high your free exulting song, 
God’s wondrous praise declare. 


Refrain: 


With all the angel choirs, 
With all the saints on earth, 
Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 
True rapture, noblest mirth! 


Refrain: 


With voice as full and strong 
As ocean’s surging praise, 
Send forth the hymns our fathers 
loved, 
The psalms of ancient days. 


Refrain: 
. Yes, on through life’s long path, 
Still chanting as ye go; 


From youth to age, by night and day, 
In gladness and in woe. 


Refrain: 


Still lift your standard high, 
Still march in firm array, 
As warriors thro’ the darkness toil 
Till dawns the golden day. 
Refrain: 


‘Epwarp A. PLUMTRE. 





The King’s Daughter — Schmalz 
Union Bible Pictures—6-7 Series 
No. 72 


Morning Prayers in the Family of 
Sebastian Bach — Rosenthal—P 
3225 


Angel Heads—Reynolds—P 861 


David in the Temple—Lastman— 
W 485 


Song of the Lark—Breton—P 575 


Choir Boys—S 138607 


DAY IS DYING 


Hymn No. 17 


IN THE WEST 


ILLUSTRATIONS 





1, 


Day is dying in the west, 


Heaven is touching earth with rest; 


Wait and worship while the night 
Sets her evening lamps alight 
Through all the sky. 


Refrain: 


Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Hosts, 


Heaven and earth are full of Thee, 


Heaven and earth are praising Thee, 


O Lord most high. 


Lord of life, beneath the dome 

Of the universe, Thy home, 

Gather us who seek Thy face 

To the fold of Thy embrace, 
For Thou art nigh. 


Refrain: 


While the deepening shadows fall, 

Heart of Love, enfolding all, 

Through the glory and the grace 

Of the stars that veil Thy face 
Our hearts ascend. 


Refrain: 
When forever from our sight 
Pass the stars, the day, the night, 
Lord of angels, on our eyes 


Let eternal morning rise, 
And shadows end, 


Refrain; 


Mary A. LatHrury. 





End of the Day—Adan—P 586 


I Will Lift up Mine Eyes—Taylor 
—U 76 


Three Brothers, Yosemite, Califor- 
nia—P 1399M. 


Mont Blane—P 1883 


Niagara Falls by Moonlight—P 
1425C 


‘“When I Consider Thy Heavens’’ 
—Taylor—U 70 

The First Easter Dawn—Thomson 
—P 3262 


Autumn Oaks—Inness—C 1270 


FOR THE BEAUTY OF THE EARTH 


Hymn No. 38 


ILLUSTRATIONS 





For the beauty of the earth, 


For the glory of the skies, 


For the love which from our birth 


Over and around us lieg, 


Lord of all, to Thee we raise 


This our hymn of grateful praise. 


. For the wonder of each hour 


Of the day and of the night, 


Hill and vale, and tree and flower, 


Sun and moon, and stars of light, 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 


This our hymn of grateful praise. 


. For the joy of human love, 


Brother, sister, parent, child, 


Friends on earth and friends above, 


Pleasures pure and undefiled, 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 


This our hymn of grateful praise. 


. For the church that evermore 


Lifteth holy hands above, 
Offering up on every shore 


Her pure sacrifice of love, 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 


This our hymn of grateful praise. 


- 


Fotxiiotrr 8. PIERPOINT. 


Autumn Oaks—Inness—C No. 1270 
Sweet and Low—Taylor 


When I Consider Thy Heavens— 
Taylor—U 70 


End of the Day—Adan—P 586 
Franconia Mountains P 7100 


The Lord Is My Shepherd—Taylor 
~—U 71 


‘Children Are the Heritage of the 


Lord—Taylor—U 77 
I Will Lift Up Mine Eyes Unto the 
Hills—Taylor—U 76 
Prayer—Max—P 821 


Santa Barbara Mission—P 1399T 


Durham Cathedral, England—P 
1490 
Chorister Boys—Anderson—P 1016 


THE KING OF LOVE MY SHEPHERD IS 


Hymn No. 57 


ILLUSTRATIONS 





The King of love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never; 
I nothing lack if I am his, 
And he is mine forever. 


Where streams of living water flow, 
My ransomed soul he leadeth, 

And where the verdant pastures grow, 
With food celestial feedeth. 


Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 
But yet in love He sought me, 

And on His shoulder gently laid 
And home, rejoicing brought me. 


In death’s dark veil I fear no ill, 
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me, 

Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy cross before to guide me. 


. And so through all the length of days 


Thy goodness faileth never: 
Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy 
praise, 
Within Thy house forever. 


Henry W. Baker. 





The Good Shepherd—Schonherr— 
W 117 


The Shepherdess—Lerolle—P 618 


The Good Shepherd—Molitor— 
P 1100B 


The Lost Sheep—Soord—U 118 


The Good Shepherd—Piockhorst 
P 810 ; 


Lo 


THERE’S A SONG IN THE AIR 


Hymn No. 81 


ILLUSTRATIONS 





. There’s a song in the air! 


There’s a star in the sky! 

There’s a mother’s deep prayer, 

And a baby’s low cry! 

And the star reigns its fire while the 
beautiful sing, 

For the manger of Bethlehem cradles 
a King. 


There’s a tumult of joy 

O’er the wonderful birth, 

For the virgin’s sweet boy 

Is the Lord of the earth. 

Ay! the star reigns its fire while the 
beautiful sing, 

For the manger of Bethlehem cradles 
a King! 


. In the light of that star 


Lie the ages impearled ; 

Ana that song from afar 

Has swept over the world. 

Every heart is aflame, and the beauti- 
ful sing, 

In the home of the nations that Jesus 
is King. 


We rejoice in the light, 

And we echo the song 

That comes down through the night 

From the heavenly throng. 

Ay! we shout to the lovely evangel 
they bring, 

And greet in His cradle our Saviour 
and King. 


Jos1aH G. HOLLAND. 


Announcement to the Shepherds— 
Plockhorst—P 811 


Madonna from Holy Night—Cor- 
reggio—B 1907 


Holy Night—Correggio—P 367 


The Nativity—Sinkel—P 3341 


Star of Bethlehem—Pighleim— 
B 1024 


Christmas Chimes—Blashfield— 
P 1020 


Nativity—Hofmann—P 797C 


Holy Night—Havenith—T. P. 
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AWAY IN A MANGER 


Hymn No. 84 


Away in a manger, 

No crib for his bed, 
The little Lord Jesus 

Laid down his sweet head. 
The stars in the sky 

Looked down where he lay, 
The little Lord Jesus, 

Asleep on the hay. 


The cattle are lowing, 
The poor baby wakes, 
But little Lord Jesus, 
No crying he makes. 
I love Thee, Lord Jesus, 
Look down from the sky, 


. And stay by my side 


Until morning is nigh. 


Martin LUTHER. 


ILLUSTRATIONS 





Nativity—Miiller—W 12 


The Nativity—Sinkel—P 3341 





Arrival of the Shepherds—Lerolle 
—P 620 


_Jesus and the Child—Ballheinm— 
P3252 
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THERE’S A BEAUTIFUL STAR 


Hymn No. 86 


ILLUSTRATIONS 





i, 


to 


‘Shining so brightly all the way, 


There’s a beautiful star, a beautiful 
star, 

That weary tray’lers have followed 
afar; 


Till it stood o’er the place where the 
young Child lay. 


Refrain: 
Star, star, beautiful star, 
Pilgrims weary we are; 
To Jesus, to Jesus, 
We follow thee from. afar 


In the land of the East, in the shad- 
ows of night, 

We saw the glory of thy new light; 

Telling to us, in our distant home, 

The Lord, our Redeemer, to earth had 
come! 


Refrain: 





We have gold for tribute and giits 
for prayer, 

Sweet incense, 
rare: 

All that we have we hither bring, 

To lay it with joy at the feet of the 
King. 


myrrh, and spices 


Refrain: 


Rossiter W. RAYMOND. 


. 


The Wise Men on Their Way to 
Bethlehem—Harper—U 101 


Promise of the Future—Zmurko— 
U 100 


Star of Bethlehem—Pighleim—C 
940, B 1024 


Star of Bethlehem—Warren—W 
590 


Magi on the Way to Bethlehem— 
Portaels—B 1563 


The Three Wise Men—Taylor— 
G 19 


Worship of the Magi—Burne-Jones 
—P 963 


Worship of the Magi—Hofmann— 
W 20 


Wise Men on Their Way to Beth- 
lehem—Tissot—New ‘Testament 
T 3 


THOU DIDST LEAVE THY THRONE 


Hymn No. 91 


. Thou didst leave Thy throne 

And Thy kingly crown, 

When Thou camest to earth for me: 

But in Bethlehem’s home 

Was there found no room 

For Thy holy nativity: 
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus, 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


. Heaven’s arches rang, 

When the angels sang 

Proclaiming Thy royai degree; 

But of lowly birth 

Didst Thou come to earth, 

And in greatest humility: 
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus, 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


. The foxes found rest, 


And the birds their nest 

In the shade of the forest tree; 

But Thy couch was the sod, 

O thou Son of God, 

In the deserts of Galilee: 
© come to my heart, Lord Jesus, 
There ig room in my heart for Thee. 


. Thou camest, O Lord, 


With the living word 
That should set Thy people free; 
But with mocking scorn, 
And with crown of thorn, 
They bore Thee to Calvary: 
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus, 
_Thy cross is my only plea. 


. When heavyen’s choirs shall sing, : 

And her arches ring, 

At Thy coming to victory, 

Let Thy voice call me home, 

Saying, “Yet there is room, 

There is room at my side for Thee;” 
And my heart shall rejoice, Lord 

Jesus, 


When Thou comest and ecallest for 


me. 
Eminy E, S. Exxiort. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS 


Transfiguration—Raphael—P 339 


Arrival at Bethlehem—Merson— 
B 730 


Announcement to the Shepherds— 
Plockhorst—P 811 


Arrival of the Shepherds—Lerolle 
—P 620 


Little Foxes—Carter—P 1062 


Over Whose Pastures Walked 
Those Blessed Feet—Hunt—U 
148 


Entry into Jerusalem—Dore—B 


403 


Christ Leaving the Praetorium— 
Dore—B 717 


Angel—F ra Angelico—P 222D 


Come Unto Me All Ye That Labor 
—Bloch—P 3302 


TELL ME THE STORIES OF JESUS 


Hymn No. 94 





1. Tell me the stories of Jesus 

I love to hear; 

Things I would ask Him to tell me 
Ii He were here; 

Scenes by the wayside, 
Tales of the sea, 

Stories of Jesus, 
Tell them to me. 


2. First let me hear how the children 
Stood round ‘His knee; 
- And I shall fancy His blessing 

Resting on me: 

Words full of kindness, 
Deeds full of grace, 

All in the love-light 
Of Jesus’ face. 


3. Into the city I’d follow 
The children’s band, 
Waving a branch of the palm-tree 
High in my hand; 
One of His heralds, 
Yes, I would sing 
Loudest hosannas! Jesus is King! 


4. Tell me, in accents of wonder, 
How rolled the sea, 
Tossing the boat in a tempest 
On Galilee! 
And how the Master, 
Ready and kind, 
- Chided the billows, ~ 
And hushed the wind. 


W. H. Parker. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS 


The Apostles’ Arfibition Rebuked— 
Hofmann—U 117 


Christ’s Reproof of the Pharisees 


—Armitage—U 146 


Christ Blessing Little Children— 
Plockhorst—P 807 


Christ Blessing Little Children— 
Tidey—U 119 


Christ’s Entry into Jerusalem— 
Plockhorst—P 814 


Christ Entering Jerusalem—Deger 
—P 3254 


Christ Stilling the Tempest—Dore 
—B 392 


Peace, Be Still—Dietrich—U 126 


WE WOULD SEE JESUS 


Hymn No. 95 


ILLUSTRATIONS 








1. We would see Jesus, lo! His star is 
shining 
Above the stable, while the angels 
sing: 
There in a manger on the hay reclin- 
ing, 
Haste, let us lay our gifts before the 
King. 
2. We would see Jesus, Mary’s son most 
holy, 
Light of the village life from day to 
day; 


Shining revealed through every task 
most lowly, 

Christ of God, the Life, the 
Truth, the Way. 


The 


3. We would see Jesus, on the mountain 

teaching, 

With all the listening people gathered 
round: 

While birds and flowers and 
above are preaching 

The blessedness which simple trust 
has found. 


sky 


4. We would see Jesus, in His work of 
healing, 
At eventide before the sun was set; 
Divine and human in His deep reveal- 
ing, 
Of God and man in loving service 
met. 


5. We would see Jesus, in the early 

morning 

Still as of old He ealleth, “Follow 
Me”: 

Let us arise, 
scorning, 

Lord, we are Thine, we give ourselves 
to Thee. 


all meaner service 


J. EpGAR Park. 








Announcement to the Shepherds— 
Plockhorst—P 811 


The Worship of the Magi—Burne- 
Jones—P 963 


The Boy Christ—Taylor—U 141 


The Boy Jesus in the Carpenter 
Shop—LaFont—C 1311 


The Sermon on the Mount—Hof- 
mann—P 797i 


The Sermon on the Mount—Noack 
—U 108 


Christ Healing the Sick—Hofmann 
—P 797m 


Christ Healing the Sick—Schon- 
herr—P 3174 


Christ and the Fishermen—Zim- 
mermann—P 1101 


Faith—Armitage—U 110 


THINK WHEN I READ THAT SWEET STORY OF OLD 


Hymn No. 97 


. I think when I read that sweet story 
of old, 

When Jesus was here among men, 

How He called little children as 
lambs to His fold, 

I should like to have been with them 
then. 


. I wish that His hands had been 
placed on my head, 

That His arms had been thrown 
around me, 

And that I might have seen’ His 
kind look when He said, 

“Let the little ones come unto Me.” 


. Yet still to His footstool in prayer I 
may 20, 

And ask for a share in His love; 

And if I now earnestly seek Him be- 
low, 

I shall see Him and hear Him above. 


JEMIMA LUKE. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS 


Christ Teaching from a Boat—Hof- 
mann—P 804 


Jesus and the Child—Ballheim— 
8252, 


Christ Blessing Little Children— 
Hofmann—P 797L 


Christ Blessing Little Children— 
Vogel—B 1069 


The Infant Samuel—Reynolds— 
P 866 


Christ Blessing Little Children— 
Plockhorst—P 807 


te 
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GALILEE, BRIGHT GALILEE 





Hymn No. 99 ILLUSTRATIONS 
Galilee, bright Galilee, Site of Capernaum and Sea of 
Hallowed thoughts we turn to thee! |- Galilee—W 213 


Woven through thy history, 
Gleams the charming mystery 

Of the life of One who came, ‘ Jesus by the Sea—Bida—W 539 
Bearing grief, reproach and shame, 

Saviour of the world to be: 
“God with us” by Galilee! 


Once along that rugged shore, On the Galilean Sea—Von Harrach 
He who all our sorrows bore, 5G 176 

Journeyed oft with weary feet, 
Through the storm of burning heat; 

Healing all who came in faith, Christ Raising Daughter of Jairus 
Calling back the life from death; —Richter—P 796 

King of kings from heaven was He, 
Though so poor by Galilee! 


Wild the night on-Galilee: Christ Walking on the Sea—Jala- 
Loudly roared the angry sea, bert—U 130 

When upon the tossing wave 
Jesus Walked His own to saye; 

Calmed the tumult by His will, ‘‘Peace, Be Still’’—Dietrich—U 
Only saying, “Peace, be still!” 126 

Ruler of the storm was He, 
On the raging Galilee! 


Still in loving tenderness Christ and the Sinner—Hofmann 
Doth the Master wait to bless; —P 797Q 

Still His touch upon the soul 
Bringeth balm and maketh whole; 

Still He comforts mourning hearts, Christ the Consoler—Zimmerman 
Life, and joy, and peace imparts; A Vs 

Still the Friend of all is He, 
As of old by Galilee! 


WILLIAM F, SHERWIN. 
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WITH SORROWING AND SIGHING 





Hymw No. 110 ILLUSTRATIONS 
1, With sorrowing and sighing The Three Marys—Peschel—B 
Do we approach His grave; 2060 


With ointment and with spices 
Would we His body lave. 


2. Our high hopes have departed, 

Our faith in Him has fled; 
Still, still we love the Master, 
Tho’ numbered with the dead. 


3. Whom shall we find to-help us 
To roll the stone away, 
So that we may anoint Him 
Against His burial day? 


e 
4. The stone is rolled away! 
The tomb is empty quite! 
And see the grave clothes lying 
So silent and so white. 


RicHARD CEeciL Ponp. 





Holy Women at the Tomb—Bou- 
guereau—P 571D 


Scheffer—P 497 





The Three Marys 


Three Marys at the-Tomb—Spur- 
genberg—P 3258 


EASTER FLOWERS ARE BLOOMING BRIGHT 


Hymn No. 119 


ILLUSTRATIONS 





1. Easter flowers are blooming bright, 
Easter skies pour radiant light, 
Christ our Lord is ris’n in might, 
Glory in the highest! 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 
‘Christ our Lord is risen in might, 
Alleluia! 


Easter Lilies—P 3601 
(In color P 9567) 


First Easter Dawn—Thomson— 
iP 3262 


2. Angels caroled this sweet lay, 
When in manger rude He lay; 
Now once more cast grief away, 
Glory in the highest! 


Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Christ our Lord is risen in might, 
Alleluia! 


3. He, then born to grief and pain, 
Now to glory born again, 
Calleth forth our gladdest strain, 
Glory in the highest! 


Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Christ our Lord is risen in might, 
Alleluia! 


4. As He riseth, rise we too, 

Tune we heart and voice anew, 
Off'ring homage glad and true, 
Glory in the highest! 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Christ our Lord is risen in might, 

Alleluia! 

Mary A. NICHOLSON. 


Holy Night Correggio—P 367 


Holy Women at the Tomb—Ender 
—P 3330 


Easter 
838 


Morning—Von Uhde—P 


He Is Risen—Plockhorst—P 815 


The Ascension—Hofmann—P 798d 


The 
ie 


Ascension—Rembrandt—W 


HUSHED ‘WAS THE EVENING HYMN 


Hymn No. 134 





1. Hushed was the evening hymn, 
The temple courts were dark; 
The lamp was burning dim 
Before the sacred ark; 
When suddenly a voice divine 
Rang through the silence of the 
shrine. 


2. O give me Samuel’s ear, 
The open ear, O Lord, 
Alive and quick to hear 
Each whisper of Thy word, 
Like him to answer at Thy call, 
And to obey Thee first of all! 


ILLUSTRATIONS 


Infant Samuel—Reynolds—P 866 


Eli Sendeth Out Samuel—Tissot— 
Old Testament—T 76 


The Child Samuel—Saut—U 35 


The Dedication of Samuel—Top- 
ham—U 33 


3. O give me Samuel’s heart, 
A lowly heart, that waits 
Where in Thy house Thou art, 
Or watches at Thy gates; 


By day and night, a heart that 


still 


Moves at the breathing of Thy 


will! 


JAMES D. Burns. 


Child Samuel Presented to Eli 
Opie—W 471 


Samuel Anointeth Saul—Constant 
Th 36 


O JESUS, THOU ART STANDING 


Hymn No. 183 


ILLUSTRATIONS 





1. O Jesus, Thou art standing 

Outside the fast closed door, 

In lowly patience waiting 
To pass the threshold o’er: 

We bear the name of Christians, 
His name and sign we bear, 

O shame, thrice shame upon us, 
To keep Him standing there. 


2. O Jesus, Thou art knocking; 
And lo! that hand is scarred, 
And thorns Thy brow encircle, 
And tears Thy face have marred: 
O'love that passeth knowledge, 
So patiently to wait! 
O sin that hath no equal, 
- So fast to bar the gate! 


3. O Jesus, Thou art pleading 

In accents meek and low, 

“J died for you, my children, 
And will ye treat Me so?” 

O Lord, with shame and sorrow 
We open now the door; 

Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 
And leave us never more! 


Wittiam W..How. 
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Christ Knocking at the Door— 
Schonherr—U 198 


Christ Knocking at the Door—Hof- 
mann—P 798C 


Light 


of the World—Hunt—P 
3250 


bo 


IMMORTAL LOVE FOREVER FULL 


Hymn No. 144 


ILLUSTRATIONS 





Immortal Love, forever full, 
Forever flowing free, 

Forever shared, forever whole, 
A never-ebbing sea. 


We may not climb the heavenly steeps 
To bring the Lord Christ down: 

In vain we search the lowest deeps, 
For Him no depths can drown. 


But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 
A present help is He: 

And faith has still its Olivet, 
And love its Galilee. 


The healing of His seamless dress 
Is by our beds of pain: 
We touch Him in life’s throng and 
press, 
And we are whole again. 


Through Him the first fond prayers 
are said, 
Our lips of childhood frame, 
The last low whispers of our dead 
Are burdened with His name. 


. O Lord and Master of us all, 


Whate’er our name or sign, 
We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call, 
We test our lives by Thine. 


JoHN G. WHITTIER. 





Madonna and Child—Sichel—P 


3310 


The Ascension—Biermann—U 177 


Him That Cometh to Me I Will in 
No Wise Cast Out—Dietrich— 
Wehbe, 


Faith—Armitage—U 110 


The Infant Samuel—Reynolds— 
P 866 


Christ and Nicodemus—U 165 


DEAR LORD AND FATHER OF MANKIND 


Hymn No. 146 


ILLUSTRATIONS 


Dear Lord and Father of mankind, 
Forgive our feverish ways; 
Reclothe us in our rightful mind; 
In purer lives Thy service find, 
In deeper reverence, praise. 


. In simple trust like theirs who heard, 
Beside the Syrian sea, 

The gracious calling of the Lord, 

Let us, like them, without a word, 
Rise up and follow Theé. 


O Sabbath rest by Galilee! 

O calm of hills above! 
‘Where Jesus knelt to share with thee 
The silence of eternity, 

Interpreted by love. 


Drop thy still dews of quietness, 
Till all our striving cease; 
Take from our souls the strain and 
stress, 
And let our ordered lives confess 
The beauty of Thy peace. 


Breathe through the heats of our de- 
sire 
- Thy coolness and Thy balm; 
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; 
Speak through the earthquake, wind 
and fire, 
O still small voice of calm! 


JoHN G. WHITTIER. 


23 


The Christ—Hofmann—P 802B 


Christ and the Fisherman—Zim- 
mermann—Ff- 1101 


Jesus Walking by the Sea—Grune- 
wald—W 48 


Christ the Consoler—Plockhorst— 
esis 


God Speaks from the Whirlwind— 
Russell—U 69 


I 


SAVIOUR, LIKE A SHEPHERD LEAD US 


Hymn No. 162 


Saviour, like a shepherd lead us, 
Much we need Thy tender care; 
In Thy pleasant pastures feed us, 
For our use Thy folds prepare: 
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast bought us, Thine we are, 
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 


We are Thine, do Thou befriend us, 
Be the Guardian of our way; 

Keep Thy flock, from sin defend us, 
Seek us when we go astray: 

|| Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Hear Thy children. when they 


pray.| | 


Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us; 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free: 
|| Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Early let us turn to Thee.|| 


Early let us seek Thy favor, 
Early let us do Thy will; 
Blessed Lord and only Saviour, 
With Thy love our bosoms fill: 
|| Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast loved us, love us still.|| 


Hymns for the Young, 1836. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS 





The Good Shepherd—Plockhorst— 
P 810 


The Good Shepherd—Shields—U 
83 


The Good Shepherd—Molitor—P 
1100B 


Infant Samuel—Reyolds—P 866 


The Prodigal Son and His Father 
—Molitor—U 154 


Prayer—Max—P 821 


Dawn—Jessie Willcox Smith—R 
N 913 


Christ and the Rich Young Man— 
Hofmann—P 802 


WHERE CROSS THE CROWDED WAYS OF LIFE 


Hymn No. 222 


. Where cross the crowded ways of life, 
Where sound the cries of race and 
clan, 
Above the noise of selfish strife, 
We hear Thy voice, O Son of Man! 


. In haunts of wretchedness and need, 


On shadowed thresholds dark with 
fears, 


From paths where hide the lures of : 


greed, 
We catch the vision of Thy tears. 


. The cup of water given for Thee 
Still holds the freshness of Thy 
grace; 
Yet long these multitudes to see 
The sweet compassion of Thy face. 


O Master, from the mountain-side, 
Make haste to heal those hearts of 
pain; 
Among these restless throngs abide, 
O tread the city’s streets again. 


. Till sons of men shall earn Thy love, 
And follow where Thy feet have 
trod; 
Till glorious from Thy heaven above, 
Shall come the city of our God. 


Frank Mason Norra. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS 


Casting Out the Money Changers 
—Kirchbach—P 3268 


Driving Out the Money Changers 
—Hofmann—P 797P 


Christ the Consoler—Zimmermanu 
Ons 


Christ Weeping Over Jerusalem— 
Eastlake—W 124 


The Good Samaritan—Siemenroth 
— 1 vt 


Come All Ye That Labor—Bloch— 
Rees02 


The Transfiguration—Raphael—P 
339 


In the Village the Sick Were 
Brought Unto Him—Tissot— 
New Testament—T 32 

Christ and the Fishermen—Zim- 
mermann—P 1101 


The Promise of the Future— 


Zmurko—U 100 


FORWARD THROUGH THE AGES 


Hymn No. 229 


ILLUSTRATIONS 








1. Forward through the ages 

In unbroken line, 

Move the faithful spirits, 
At the call divine; 

Gifts in differing measure, 
Hearts of one accord, 

Manifold the service, 
One the sure reward. 


Refrain: 
Forward through the ages 
In unbroken line, 
Move the faithful spirits 
At the call divine. 


2. Wider grows the Kingdom, 
Reign of love and light; 
For it we must labor 
Till our faith is sight; 
Prophets have proclaimed it, 
Martyrs testified, 
Poets sung its glory, 
Heroes for it died. 


Refrain: 


3. Not alone we conquer, 

Not alone we fall; 

In each loss or triumph 
Lose or triumph all. 

Bound by God’s far purpose 
In one living whole, 

Move we on together 
To the shining goal! 


Refrain: 


Freprerick L. Hosmer. 


Calling of Abraham—Dore—W 
ook 


King David and Ark of Covenant 
—W 482 


Return of the Jews from Captivity 
—Artist unknown—W 527 


Isaiah—Sargent—P 1032 


- John the Baptist—Titian—W 43 


Landing of the Pilgrims—Rother- 
mel—P 13832 

Washington Crossing Delaware— 
P 1414 


The Promise of the Future— 
7murko—U 100 


The Christ—Hofmann—P 802B 


O BEAUTIFUL, 
Hymn No. 237 


MY COUNTRY 


ILLUSTRATIONS 








1. O Beautiful, my Country! 
Be thine a nobler care 
Than all thy wealth of commerce, 
Thy harvests waving fair: 
Be it thy pride to lift up 
The manhood of the poor; 
Be thou to the oppressed 
Fair freedom’s open door! 


2. For thee our fathers suffered, 
For thee they toiled and prayed; 
Upon thy holy altar 
Their willing lives they laid; 
Thou hast no common birthright, 
Grand memories on thee shine; 
The blood of pilgrim nations 
Commingled flows in thine. 


3. O Beautiful, our Country! 
Round thee in love we draw; 
Thine is the grace of freedom, 
The majesty of law: 
Be righteousness thy scepter, 
Justice thy diadem; 
And on thy shining forehead 


Be peace the crowning gem! 


FRrepDeRIcK L. HosMeEr. 








Autumn Oaks—Inness—C 1270 


East River Shipping, N. Y. City— 
P 2003 

‘‘Manny, I Jes’ Wants a Chance”’ 
—P 7628 

We’ll Be Men and Women Pretty 
Soon—P 7627 


Pilgrims Going to Church—Bough- 
ton—P 1339 
Battle of Bunker Hill—Uv 18010 


In the Immigrant Station—P 7691 


In the Immigrant Station—P 7692 


U. S. Flag—Detroit Pub. Co.— 
71402 

American Bald Eagle—P 9061— 
2¢ size 

Bartholdi 
2005 

Peace—Dore—B 1998 


Statue of Liberty—P 
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O BEAUTIFUL FOR SPACIOUS SKIES 


Hymn No. 239 


ILLUSTRATIONS 





O beautiful for spacious skies, 
For amber waves of grain, , 

For purple mountain majesties 
Above the fruited plain! 

America! America! 
God shed His grace on thee, 

And crown thy good with brotherhood 
From sea to shining sea! 


O beautiful for pilgrim feet, 
Whose stern, impassioned stress 
A thoroughfare for freedom beat 
Across the wilderness! 
America! America! 
God mend thine every flaw, 
Confirm thy soul in self-control, 
Thy liberty in law! 


O beautiful for heroes proved 
In liberating strife, 
Who more than self their country 
loved, 
And mercy more than life! 
America! America! 
May God thy gold refine, 
Till all success be nobleness, 
And every gain divine! 


O beautiful for patriot dream 
That sees beyond the years 
Thine alabaster cities gleam, 
Undimmed by human tears! 
America! America! 
God shed.His grace on thee, 
And crown thy good with brotherhood 
From sea to shining sea! 


KATHERINE LEE Batnss. 





Yosemite, from Artist Point—P 
1401 


Capitol at Washington—Uv 17029 


Landing of the Pilgrims—Rother- 
mel—P 1332 


Spirit of ’76—Willard—Uv 18011 


The Shaw Memorial—St. Gaudens 
—Uv 16063 


General Sherman—St. Gaudens— 
Uv 16064 


Lineoln Statue—P 1420 


Appeal to the Great Spirit—Dallin 
—Uv 16052 
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*TIS CHILDREN’S DAY, FROM HEART TO HEART 


Hymn No. 290 


*Tis children’s day, from heart to 
heart, 
Let joy, let joy responsive ring; 
While here we come with grateful 
love, 
To praise the children’s King. 
While summer flowers their incense 
breathe, 
And birds with rapture sing, 
We tune our souls to higher strains 
And praise the children’s King. 


Refrain: 
Hosanna! Hosanna! 
Still let the children’s chorus ring; 
Hosanna! to Jesus! 
He is the children’s King! 


For smiling hills where stately trees 
Their boughs with cooling shade 
expand; 
For brooks that course through mead- 
ows green, 
And bless the fruitful land. 
For founts of knowledge purer far 
Than rill or mountain spring; 
For wisdom’s light our steps to guide, 
We praise the children’s King. 


Refrain: 


For country, home and native land; 
For noble lives not lived in vain; 
For grandly waving stars and stripes 

With blessings in their train; 
For homes made bright by virtue’s 
rule, 
And freedom’s sheltering wing; 
For liberty’s encircling light, | 
We praise the children’s King. 


Refrain: 








ILLUSTRATIONS 





Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star—Jes- 
sie Willcox Smith—R N 421 


Landscape—Corot—P 489 


Christ Entering Jerusalem—Deger 
—P 3254 


North and South Dome—Yosemite 
—P 7003 ; : 


Charity—Thayer—P 1023 


Christ’s Entry into Jerusalem— 
Plockhorst—P 814 

U. S. Flag—Detroit Pub. Co— 
Posteard 


Wisdom Teaches—Walker—U 79 


Entry into J erusalem—Dore—B 
403 


ETERNAL FATHER, STRONG TO SAVE 


Hymn No. 294 


ILLUSTRATIONS 





_ 


Eternal Father, strong to save, 
Whose arm doth bind the restless 
wave, 
Who bidst the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep, 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 


For those in peril on the sea! 


O Christ, whose voice the waters 
heard, 


And hushed their raging at Thy word, 

Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 

And calm amid the storm didst sleep, 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 


LS 


For those in peril on the sea. 


3. O Holy Spirit, who didst brood, 
Upon the waters dark and rude, 
And bid their angry tumult cease, 
And give for wild confusion peace, 

O hear us when we cry to Thee 


For those in peril on the sea. 


4. O Trinity of love and power, 
Our brethren shield in danger’s hour; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoe’er they go, 
And ever let there rise to Thee 


Glad hymns of praise from land 
and sea. 


WILLIAM WHITING. 


The Restless Sea, Cottage City, 
Mass.—P 1427 


The Wave—James—P 3197 


“Peace, Be 
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Still’’—Dietrich—U 


Christ Walking on the Sea—Jala- 
bert—U 130 


Christ Stilling the Tempest—Dore 
—B 392—W 78 
The Pilot—Renouf—P 725 


Surf—Cornish Coast—B 1857 
Marine View—Ruysdael—P 709 


’ 


THEOLOGY LIBRARY 
CLAREMONT, CALIF. 


Stickney, Marion Faye 
Twenty-five hymns with art picture illustra- 


tions / by Marion Faye Stickney. -- New York : 


Century, 1922. 
30p. : i112. ; 24cm. -- (Hymnal for American 


youth, no.3) 


1. Hymns, English--History and criticism. 
I. Title. II. Series. 


CCSC/mmb 





A 24033 





